ADVENTURE I: How We Saved Benny Bass 





«Апа “His “Friends 


Hi! Гіп Ranger Rick. My friends and I live in 
Deep Green Wood on the edge of Storyland. 

We can do things you might not expect of 
animals. But that’s what comes of living next door 
to Peter Rabbit, Br’er Fox and your other book 
friends. Some of their magic has spilled over on us. 

Our adventures really began when we started 
our Ranger Patrol. And here is how it happened... 













Fictures by Lorin Thompson 


| Early one morning | woke to a chatter- 
ing outside my den in Hollow Oak. My 
friends were trying to decide the best 
thing to do on such a wonderful day. 

“We haven’t been to Shady Pond for 
along time,” I said. 

“Let’s со!” cried Oscar Rabbit. 

“Who-oo’s missing?” called Wise Old ‘NY: 
Owl. And Bluey Jay screamed the news Хы 
to Cubby Bear and Davey Deer. “зе ei ae 
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2 It must have been then that Wally 
Wolf got the news of our plans too. 

As we came near a dark bend in the 
trail, I saw Wally’s tail behind a tree 
up ahead. It would not be safe to go 
around that bend, and it was too late 
to run. I had to play it cool. 

“Let's stop here while Bluey flies up 
Clear Creek to get Olhe Otter,” I said. 

I had an idea. But I needed the help 
of Pudgy Porcupine and Odora Skunk. 
We went into a huddle, then they 
sneaked into the woods. 
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4 At Shady Pond we had 
a terrible shock. Trash of 
all kinds, everywhere! 

Cubby Bear tripped on 
an old tire and. landed on 
his nose. “Oh what a neat 
nosedive,” giggled Ollie. 

Benny and Terry Turtle 
told us about Litterbugs 
going there for picnics. 
When the mess got too bad, 
even they didn’tcome back. 

Benny Bass was gasping 
for breath in his cluttered 
home. There was hardly 
room for him to swim and 
not much for him to eat. 
We must save Benny’s 
home. I knew we had to do 
something fast. 





ЗІ gave Pudgy and Odora time to get 
near Wally. Then I ran toward him 
yelling, ““WHA-HO-O-O!” so he would 
not hear Pudgy creeping up close behind. 

Then Odora stepped out in front of 
Wally and raised her tail like a danger 
flag. Pudgy had made her promise not 
to spray, but Wally didn’t know that. 
He moved back—but fast. When he hit 
Pudgy’s quills, he shot up like a rocket 
and ran howling into the woods. 





D I called all my friends 
together and said, “We 
have work to do! Everyone 
can help by doing whatever 
he does best. 

“Chet Chipmunk and 
Sammy Squirrel can climb 
trees and gnaw vines for 
rope. Davey and the birds 
can bring the vines here. 

“We need holes to bury 
trash in. Mollie Mole, 
you’re in charge of the 
diggers. Cubby and Oscar 
can line up lifters and 
pushers large and small. 

“We need divers and 
swimmers to get the pond 
bottom cleared.” 


© Sam and Chet, on Da- 
vey’s back, brought vines 
so Zelda and I could make 
nets. The birds brought 
more vines and helped 
Odora and Patty Packrat 
twist them into ropes. 

Ollie dived for big things 
and passed them to Cubby. 
Cubby laughed when oil 
dripped on Ollie from a can 
he brought up. 

Freddy Frog put cans 
into a net on Terry Turtle’s 
back. Rudy Duck held the 
net together at the top. 





Then I jumped up on a 
stump and said, “Other 
people will be using our 
woods. Some may be Lit- 
terbugs or Firebugs. We 
must work together to keep 
the woods fun and safe for 
everyone. How about be- 
ing a real Ranger Patrol?” 
Ollie Otter saluted and 
said, “Ranger Rick, will 
you be our leader?” 
Everyone cheered. That 
was the first of many ad- 
ventures of the Deep Green 
Wood Ranger Patrol. 





1 At last Shady Pond was 
clean and beautiful again. 

Benny Bassswam by and 
said, “Now I can breathe 
and find good food. Thank 
you everybody.” 

I was so happy І sang 
the first words that popped 
into my head, “Keep our 
streams and rivers clean!” 

Davey picked up the 
tune but sang, “Keep our 
forests fresh and green!” 

І came back with, “We'll 
be happy, so will you. 
These are all your play- 
grounds, too!” 

We sang it again. Soon 
all the others had come to 
join in with us. 





THESE ARE ALL YOUR PLAY- GROUNDS, Toa!" 





